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Wound not thou the heart that loves thee, With that with’- ring' look of scorn. 
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Wound not thou the heart that loves thee, 

I care not what the morrow brings; 

Tho affliction conies to greet me, 

With its sharpest deadliest stings. 

Still I could smile at fates decree, 

Keckless of all but love and thee. 
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Wound not thou the heart that loves thee, 
Rememb’ring how we oft have met; 

Thou wilt not.cannot.thus forget me, 

W ithout one pang. one fond regret. 

Then save, Oh save my heart the pain, 

The language of fh} cold disdain. 


